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CLERMONT HERBERT ; 
OR, PRESENTIMENT. 


Continued. 


The content of the paquet, was to intreat his pardon for 
postponing their marraige a few months: but that impelled 
by a resistless curiosity, she was resolved to see moie of 
the world while she was at liberty to indulge her flight of 
fancy. Ading, should he disapprove of the action and de. 
sire to annihilate their engagement, she freely resig: ed 
him. 

But, continued she,should you at my return still wish to 
possess so eccentric a being, I will then fulfil my engage. 
ments. Clermont perused its contents with astonishment 

Her letter to Clavton enly — she had gone en « visit 
to the continent for a time, and desiring him to become 
her representative and keep the family together till her 
return, which she said was uncertain, concluding with you 
shall hear from me frequently. Mrs. Herbert was almost 
frantic, her husband pleased, Clermont easy, and Clayton 
wholly engrossed by Annabella was serious. 


SUSPENCE, TERROR AND EXPLANATIO. 


Exosta, parted with Clermont as usual and her deter. 
thination was to invite him to visit ‘her.© When he had an 
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hour to spare, as she found the mornings cold and too 
shortto permit her continuing her walksany longer this fall, 

and her mother murmured so much, she almost wished for 
death torelease her fromall sublunary woes.ButClermont’s 
idea revived her sinking spirits and delusive hope, point- 
ed hi» out as the probable partner of her future live—Oh 
thought she, should fate have decreed me such happines, 
enviable will be my future life. Let me then not yepine 
at present dificulties—they will only by retrospectien en- 
hance future happiness which we should never justly ap- 
preciate, was it to easily attained. 


‘* For that heart can ne’er a pleasure know, 
That never felt & pain.” 


Alas, poor Eloiza, you had as yet knowa pain only 
from idea—-But it now awaited you—the following morn- 
ing was bleak and cold—you had better not go out Liza, 
said her mother, for that coat is in a hurry, and Mrs, Clark 
is sure pay, so she must not be disappointed.— Eloisa hes- 
sitated, she wished to go—yet her mother wasright. But. 
then Ciermont——hessitation was over, she put on her coat 


‘and hat— W hat, will you go cried her mother, in spite of 


me. I have the head- ache, mama,a walk will do me good, 
and I will work the faster when I come home—and down 


stairs she ran, though her mother strove to arrest her sreps. 
- by calling after her. But Eloiza heard her net—she had 
- promised Clermont she would walk till a fall of snow came 


—therefore, how could she disappoint him, who waited 
for her in anxious expectations. —But, alas! no Clermont 
was visible, he is gone on before—that is strange, for it is 


- early —nerhaps he has not come—I will walk slowly till 


he overtakes me, thought she, and looked anxiously be- 
hind her at every foot-step—the labouring men were go- 
ing to work—the sun wading in a mist and the clock told 
her it was seven—he had never neglected her before—lIt 
was strange, where could he be—yet she continued to ad- 
vance step by step until she reached the bridge, but he 
was not there—she crossed and went into the wood—alt 
was stillas death——she trembled at her own foot steps— she 
walkec to the spring-—it was silent for the frost had arres- 
ted its decent, agd it presented only a transparert cake. of 
ice-=she gazed on it how often sighed she has thy murmers 
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soothed and tranquiized my spirits, now alas the keen 
blasts of winter has robbed thee of tha. power thou art 
wraped by the bliting season and present the cold image 
of death to my aching sight. She decended the hillto a 
resorveir Clermont had made, it was a solid cake, the 
rustic arbour his hand had formed was a ruin, the vines 
withered the cords broken and the board fallen, it is thus 
said she all things decay,a few years and I will be hke them 
cold and inanimated. A few robins, and snow-birds twit- 
ered on the branches of the cedar shrubs as they peckea 
the berriés, sweet chiripers; said she you are not like me 
forlorn. She burst into an ‘agony of tears. A footstep 
advanced it is Clermont said she, no it was the old man 
that resided on the farm, he knew her as she frequently 
bought milk and fruit from him. Where is your compan- 
ion Miss said he with a smile, I dont know repiied she 
carelessly, I was out before him. ‘Then he has not for. 
saken you. Eloiza laughed; that he cannot do said she 
O dont be too sure, men are fickle I have sparked many a 
girl snd left her, why I used to go to see all the girls for 
miles round when I was young—but the old woman caught 
me at last, though I tried hard to get over ; own my love 
for her, but it would not do, she was the right one, so we 
even got married, and we have torted together this forty- 
six years as happy as the day 1s long—she scolds some- 
times, but I never mind her, and she gets in a good fumor 
again, ay, ay, when the right one comes, then the Way 
clears itself, and folks are fools to fret—for the husband 
_ will come and the wife be found. God made them ior 

one another, the same as he did Adam and Ive, and Jacob 
and Rachel. To the truth of this Eloisa assented; then 
bade him good day. You had better come in, said he, as 
he put some chesnuts in her handkerchief, and take a cup 
of coffee—its all ready—and the old woman will be vlad 
to see you. Eloiza thanked him, but declined the kind 
offer She then retraced her steps. Tiss was the first 
morning for seven months, that she had returned alone, 
and she felt it deeply. It was ten o’clock before she 
e ached home—breakfast was over- tlerc’s' your coffee, 
madam, said her mother, hy the fire. Pegnle (hat will 
spend half the aE: in idleness, nyust.take what they cap 
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retto eat. Ido not want any vreakfasi, said Eloiza, for 
her bosom swelled with agony. ‘That’s right, cried the 
mother, there wid be the more saved—and I wil! tuke 
care of it—-but mind, this shall be the last morning you 
go outa waiking, li be bound—go along to your w ork. 
She obeyed, and so mtent was she on her work, that the 
coat was finished in proper time. 

The next morning she arose an hour earlier than usual 
slipped on her cloaths in profe und silence and before her 
mother could forbid her going she was out, but again dis- 
appoimtment awaited her; in vainshe rambled from the 
wood to the grave-yard, Clermont did not appeared and 
the words of the old man reeured to her memory. Ah? 
sihged she can he be so despicable a character as a coquét 
& has he only sought my affections to make memiserable 
ruc] Clermont,? what had [ done to you that’you shold 
thus destroy my bosoms’s peace; then would she reflect 
on hi. whcle conduct, and place his words, looks, and 
actions in review. ‘True, in words she could not say he 
had deceived her, or ever sought her affection. But looks 
and actions had been too successfully employed, and 
when a weck elapsed and he did not appear, she gavc her- 
self up toangutsh; her work was neglected; her taste, 
wit and fancy were first absorbed, and then fell victims 
to her passion, The winter rolled over in misery; but 
when the cheerful spring advanced, she hailed it as the 
renovater of her hopes and calmer of her fears ; for in de- 
spite of appearances, Eloisa expected to meetClermont. But 
yan were her hopes ; yet she continued to walk as usual; 
but net now was she pleasing, timid girl; her eyes were 
sunk, her check pale, her dress neglected; and her air 
wild; vet was she still dignified. Though all remarked 
the alteration, none mentioned it to er nor did her 
mother observe more than that she did not do as much 
work as formeriy, nor was what she did do profitable ;_ for 

ow nobody brought her any fancy work, and all she had 

yas P' in. To dloisa this was very agreeable, for so 
completely was her whole soul absorbed by ‘her unhappy 
pa: sion, tha’ shé had no attention to bestow on any thing 
else. ‘Vo tuink of “Ci rmont was her deligh, and when 


“she couid giin time; t» wr t-o him, her employment, 


(To be continued.) 
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THE GENTLEMAN’S LOOKING GLASS. 
wo. V. 


Dr, Hydrargyum spoke loud as well as long, and lang 
before the conclusion of hisspeech, had not only col liected 
all our own family about him,but two or three of the neigh- 
a ones. The greater part of his salutary oration 

vas totally unintelligible to the incondy inhabitants of Ger- 
mantown ; and wholly so tome, excepting, that part which 
related to falling in love with my father’s duughter. This 
I perfectly understood, and fe It very grateful tothe Doo 
tor for saying it in plam English. The Doctor’s servant, 
who filled the different ofhices of waiter and intrepeter, now 
took up the thread of the discourse, and said if we could 
accommodate the gentleman, we would please to conduct 
him to his apartment, and give him a little tea, and he 
would settle the price afterwards. This was immediately 
comprehended, and promptly effected ; and, with joy, I 
saw enter into the house, the first being who had ever spok- 
en of love and Mary Loveless, ina co-rellative manner. 
** Like loves like” says au old proverb —I had attended 
unto the doctrine, and had always endeavoured te make 
myself as muchas possible like the person whom I wish- 
ed to fall in love with me. But how could Lever be brought 
to hear even a faint resemblance to Dr Hydrargyum.— 
‘There was no person in the village used half such! big words 
—not even the parson, or the school-master. No other 
way presented itself, but that of asking him to instruct me; 

and accordingly, when he “ abberated into the culinary a- 
partment to see if the caldron estuated,”’I stated how pleas- 
ed I was with his phraseology, which was so superior to 
that vf the natives of Germantown; and how delighted I 
‘should be to acquire a knowledge of his language, in. or- 
der that I might have the happinsss of coversing with him: 
The vanity of the Doctor was gratified by this encomias- 
tic declaration, and he was pleased to sav, that ‘ if I evin- 
ced my self the Sagacious, and perspicacious young w@- 
“men, he imagined me to be, he would take ereat delecta- 
. tion in inducting me into the let gs of Knowledge.” The 


eDoctor was true to his word,and to my purpose; though 
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multifarious difficulties attended the undertaking, for his 
defi itions were frequently as abstruse, as, the words he at- 
temp! 10 to explain. 

‘¢ Amor vincit omnia.”” The Doctor likewise taught 
me intin: and, as f imagine, Madam, that you do not un. 
derstand that language,l will, for your edification, construe 
the phrase I last quoted. It means * Love conquers 
all things :’? and accordingly my love for the Doctor,con- 
quered the polysillabical English, the Latin, the Greek 
andthe Hebrew languages ; ‘all the olog’es and ographtes, 
and the greater part of the etomtes and atomics: it cone. 
quered all but the hard heart of man, and that seemed to 
be as impregnable as the rocks ofGibralter or Quebec. 

The main rule,which the Doctor laid down for my reg- 
ulation was, that of always substituting a poly sillable for 
a monosyllable, and an erudite word for a collogual one. 
Thas, for instance, instead of eastern I was to siy oriental, 
for western occidental, for southern austral, and for north- 
ern arctick or septentriona. ‘The Doctor, used much to 
regret, the particles, with which our tongue abounds as a- 
bundantly, as Germantown does in stone steps. In his 
opinion, they took offso much of the dignity of the lan- 
suage, that he never forgave the Saxons, whom he con- 
sidered as their introducers. 

Vhe Doctor was so pleased with our habitation, that he 
dwelt in it for several years ; and, by unwearied assiduity, 
my mind being brought to bear sonie resemblance to his, 
I confidently expected, that the felicitating ecclairisse ment 
would soon take place. I was sitting one afternoon in his 
study,when the Doctor took hold of my hand,and raised it 
towards his lips, * * * * * * *% ® ® # % He OH He, 
Be it known unto you! that his pipe was in his mouth! 
Power of altiloquence ! how my body trembed, how my 
hands shook, how my heart palpitated, how my cheeks 


‘blushed! Vhinks I, he will remove the pipe and kiss my 
‘hand. Burt no sucha thing: he placed my middle finger 


in the midst of the ignited tobacco; and held it there, till I 
extricated it by mere pulmonary and muscuiar force. For 
this I felt inclined to forgive him: as I thought. perhaps, 
he migot not have considered that he had his pipe in his 


moutl: ; or that he had actually intended to kiss my hand; 
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‘gale, give you any more than a sketch of my life ; for the 
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and meant to remove the pipe, but hatt forgotten it: but 
I afierwards found that it was an experiment he had long 
had in his mind to try, to what degree of temperature a 
living animal fibre would encure, without uadergoing de- 
composition. ‘The burning of my finger was, if possible, 
more provoking than the burning of the finger of the lady, 
whom, as it was thought, Sir Isaec Newton went to woo: 
but such was my mansuetude that 1 did not openly resent 
it, and contented myself with striving to be still more like 
the Doctor ; resolving that even the last strange affair, 
should not be without its parellel; though I wisely defer- 
red this till after he should say *‘ Iwill have this woman” 
{i. e. me, Mary Loveless) “to be my wedded wife.”? The 
Doctor never gave me any other proof of his truly ardent 
love. For in a few months, after Stating, what “ consum- 
‘aant and exhilirating beatitude, he had enjoyed tm our do- 
miciliary sodality,” he set out on a journey to the North 
western parts of America, in search ofa living Mammoth, 
which he had been told existed in some of those regions, 
and [ never saw him again. 

When I was in the queremonious temperment of mind, 
which such anevent would be likely to produce; an uncle of 
mine, who had accumulated a large fortune in merecantwe 
business,dying,left the greater part of his profession to me. 
Being a batchelor, he had known whata state of celibacy 


. was ; and.as I was the only unmarried female in the fam- 


ily, he left me his wealth, as a succedaneum for a husband. 
7 bis! and the education I had received from Dr. Hydrargy- 


um, enabled me to move ina higher circle; and J accor- 


dingly emigrated to Philadelphia ; where Miss Julia, that 
had been, but who now was Mrs, Colebrook and the moth- 
er of a flourishing family, took me armnder ‘her protection, 
and introduced me into company. I here practised all my 
old arts ; added the theatre, the ball-room and the public 
walks to my places of resort, learned ‘‘to trip it on the 
light fantastic toe,” and to perform on the piano-forte when 
2 was forty ‘years of vge ; but all without success. IT even 


* held out my fortune as a lure, byt the baite would nog 


take. 
Ht cannot ‘be expected, madam, that I should, in the Re- 
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rest, you must wait patiently till my Wemoirs are publish- 
ed, which shal! shortly be done, in five or six volumes,du- 
odecimo When I found that neither my weali! h, educa- 
tion, desire toplease, or any thing I had acquired, nor 
any thing [ possessed could procure me a husband; my 
intellects were so affected, that I verily believe I should in 
a short time have become an inhabitant.of the Pennsylva- 
nia Hospital, if our directress, Tabitha Bramble had not 
fortunately found me out, and prevailed on me to retire to 
Union Cottage, where she and the rest of the sisterhood 
by their salutary exhortations, have tended much totran- 
quilize my mind. Suchis the change they have effected, 
that I do not think, all the gentlemen in the world, navy 
not even Mr. Rosoph, himself, prostrate at my feet, would 
cause any alteration in my sentiments. I do not, howev- 
er, desire that this declaration, should hinder them from 
trymg: I willsee what perverseness willdo. But in this 
retirement we think we enjoy much happiness ; 

Celibucy where are the charms, 

That monastics have seen in thy face, 
Better dwel! in the midst of alarms, 
Than reign in this horrible plece 

(i. e. Union Cottage or Batchelor’s Hall.) 

Let the gentlemen view themselves in this Looking- 
Glass, I here presett to their consciences! Let them see 
what a hard-hearted set they are—so unassailable by all 
Jove’s artifices ! Let them here behold their cruelty, and 
want of compassion, in permitting a lone woman, to pass 
through a life of sixty years, (I have never been compel- 
led to own to more) without even the nominal pr tec- 
tion of a husband! Let them see how ineapable they 
are of appreciating merit—for I had wealth Ispeak not 
of my intellectual abilities, or personal attractions: JZ: 
had .ealth; and yet, not one of them chose me for 
a wife ! Let them view all this! and let every unmarri-, 
ried man of them, as a small atonement for their mul- 
tifarious crimes, make me an immediate ofler of their 
minds, persons, lives, and fortunes, that I may have 
the satisfaction of spurning at as many as have refused 


yours, MARY LOVELESS, 
Untow Cotrace. 
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TO TUE EDITRESS OF THE INTELLECTUAL REGALE. 


Madam, 
A eompetition of skill lately took place between So-, 
phia Homespun and Miss Scattergood. ‘These ladies pos- 
sessing all the graces and accomplishments which set off 
and polish the female character, have had the good fortune 
to be made such excellent ceconomists, that they are qual. , 
ified to shine as wives, parents and mistresses of families, 
Not long since they determined to try which could spin. 
the nicest and finest woolen yarn, enough for a suit of 
clothes. It is suspected that each has a favorite en whom, 
she intends to bestow the labor of her fair hands, as soon’ 
as the cloth manufacturer shall have exercised his skill in 
fitting itforuse. A rich, cheerful, hospitable widow lady,’ 
who in her youthful days had been taught to whirl the dis. 
taff, and might have rivalled Penelope herself, was made 
the judge. In compliment to Miss Stylish, the good old 
lady requested she might be associated with her; Miss’ 
Stylish declared her ignorance of such things, and hesita- 
ted for a long time, unless Tom Tulip was made one of 
the arbitrators. ‘Tom agreed, but confessed he should 
rather be guided by the opinion of his colleagues than from 
his own knowledge. After the judges retired, Tom pro- 
posed that the rivals themselves should decide the contest.’ 
‘The yarn was reeded over, a secret mark was put on cach 
parcel, and then the parties and company were called in to 
hear the issue. The good widow desired each lady to se-. 
lect her work. They looked,examined, fingered the thread» 
ove and over, and at last each chose the yarn she had not. 
spui—this settled the matter. All the company uniteé? 
in praise of both, and declared they had never seen any 
yarn of equal fineness, strength and evenness. The wid’ 
ow, after discanting a little on female education, took up, 
the Bible, and read so emphatically the last chapter of 
proverbs, from the tenth verse, that it made a stronger im-, 
pression on me than at any other time when I had read it 
or heard it read: and as a perusal of it mey please others, 
I transcribe it for the benefit of your city Belles. " 
Who can find a virtuous woman ? for her price is far a- 
bove rubies. 
‘he heart of her husband doth safely trust in hert,,6o 
that he shall ‘have noneed?of spoil. 
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She will do him good and not evil all the days of her life’ 

She seekcth wool, and flax, and worketh -villingly with 
her hands. 

She is like the merchant’s ships; she bringeth her food 
from afar. 

She riseth also while it is yet night, and giveth meat to 
her household, and a portion to her maidens. 

She considereth a field and buyeth it: with the fruit of 
her hands she planteth a vineyard. 

She girdeth her loins with strength, and strengtheneth 


der arms. 


She perceiveth thather merchandize is good : her can- 


le goeth not out by night. 


She layeth her hands to the spindle, and her hands hold 
the distaff. 

She stretcheth out her hand tothe poor; yea, she reach- 
erh forth her hands to the needy. 

She is not afraid of the sn-w, for her household: for all 
her household are clothed with scarlet. 

She maketh herself coverings of tapestry ; her clothing 
is silk and purple. 

Fler husband is known in the gates, when he sitteth a- 
mong the elders of the land. 

She maketh fine linen, and selleth it; and delivereth gir- | 
dies unto the merchant. 

Strength aad honor are her clothing ; and she shall re- 
joiceintimetocome. | 

She openeth her mouth with wisdom; and in her tongue 
is the law of kindness. 

She looketh well to the ways of her household, and 
éateth not the bread. of idleness. 

Her children arise up, and call her blessed; her hus- 
band also, and he praiseth her. 

Many daughters have done virtuously, but thou excel- 
lest them all. 

Favour is deceitful, and beauty is vain- but a woman. 
that feareth the Lord, she shall be praised. 

Give her of the fruit of her el ; and let her own 
works praise her in the gates. 

Your obedient servant, 


HARRY FRIEN DY. 
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MADAM, 
_ By giving the following a place in your “ Tray,” of at least on the 
Aotiom of it, you will confer a particular favor on one of your desti- 


tory readers, 
YOUNG LADIES ATTEND!!! 
| A Wife Wanted. 


A young man of studious habits, person and manners that might 
mot, perhaps, prove offensive, would like to unite with some one of 
the fairer part of creation, in mutual defence against the severity of 
the approaching season. One of liberal endowments, a fertile imagi- 
Tuition, and ** cemper mild and sweet.” may hear of something to her 
advantage by immediately applying ‘o 


PETER PLATONICK, 


S. W. corner of Doek and Race-street, Philadelphia. 
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THE GARLAND. 
FLOWER X. 
FRIENDSHIP. : 


Friendship § Mysterious cement of the soul, 
Sweetner of fe, and solder of Society.—Biatra. 


ALL human blessings cefitre in a friend, 
Most preciousgift of Nature’s bounteous Lorn ; 
in him the sun of Paradise restored, - 

Ripens the social pleasures without end. 


a rs ce tS e's aa 


Where Friendship dwells with her bevignant train. 
Love, Confidence, Truth, Sympathy and Hope, 
She bears Misfortune’s woe-tost children up, 

And all life’s threatening tempests beat in vain. 


Without this sacred principle, whose powers 
Bind kindred souls, and double all their bliss, 
Ah! what were all this beauteous world world of ours, 
But a drear dungeon! a blank wilderness ! 
Hence are our friends the richest blessings given, 
Like tutelary angels, sent in love from Heaven 


AMYINTOZ.. 
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THE heath this night must be my bed, 
The bracken, curiain for my head, 
My lullaby, the warden’s tread 
Var, far, from Jove and thee, Mary. 
Tomorrow eve, snore stilly laid, 
My covch may be my bloody plaid, 
My vesper song, thy wail sweet maid! 
It will not wakeme, Mary! 


¥ may not, dare not, fancy now 
The grief that clouds thy lovely brow ; 
I dare not think upon thy vow, 
And all it promised me, Mary. 
No fond regret must Norman know, 
When bursts Clan-Alpine or the foe ; 
His heart must be like bended bow, 
His foot like arrow free, Mary. 





A time will come with feeling fraught, 
For if I fail in battle fought, 
Thy hapless lover’s dying thought, 
Shall be a thought on thee, Mary. 
Aad if return’d from conguered foes, 
How blithely will the evening close, 
How sweet the linnet song repose, 
To my young bride and me, Mary ! 


a rat od 


A ROSE-BUD. 


I pluck’d a bud of lovely hue, 

From the fair rose-bush where it grew ; 
The canker had begun thus soon 

To biast the beauteous floweret’s bloom— 
i will not leave thee here, fair flower ! 

(1 ssid,} to live but gne short hour 5 

Bw: from the stock I?ll pluck thee thence, 
Transplant thy beauties far from hence, 
Anitto asofter place Ill bear 

Thy form, and bid thee flourish there. 


As I this sweetest rose-bud view’d, 

Aa: as a train of thought pursaed, 

My mina from it to Elen turn’d, 

‘And seught the spot where she’s inurn’d—- 
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Thou, fairer than the f-irest flower 

Ee’r kiss’ d the breeze ov feit the shower ! 
How was’t thou suateh’d from earth to tleaveh, 
Thy opening beauties scarcely given ! 

The bud just *gan to please the eye. 

When it must wither, fade and die ! 


It.promis’d to unfold and bloom ; 

But ah ! ’twas ripening for the tomb! 
For sin, that canker, had begun 

T hus. early (with thy rising sun} 

‘Yo prey upon thy lovely mind, 

Ani in thy heart a place to find : 

For soon the youngest wili begin 

To feel th’ effects of baneful sin. 


In wisdom then the Lory most high 
From earth remov’d thee to the sky’; 
There, by the heavenly breezes fan’d, 
Thy beautiés bloom, thy leaves expand. 


For her why does‘the tear drop flow ? 
She’s taken from the soil below, 
W here she'd have blossom’d but an‘houree 


But now blooms a celestial flower. 
4EMILY. 





STANZAS. 


THE smiles of the summer are past, 

And Autumn—chill Autumn succeeds 3 
The landscape is tinged by the blast, 

And swiftly its beauty recedes. 


Though yet the gay flow’rets may smilé,y 
And breathe forth the sweetest perfume 
Although the rude spoiler awhile, 
May seem to forget to consume; 


Net, soon over nature’s bland face, 
His hand of destruction he’ll sweep ; 
‘And ieave not behind him a trace, 
O’er which lonely mem’ry can weep 


Thus man, fragile man mugt decays 
With all the rich splendours of time 5 


“And ‘ho’ they may flourish to day-— 


‘Eomerrow their death knell mey chitee- 


JULIUS. 
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MADAM, 


By inserting the following Lines in your interesting paper, 
you will wae a constant reader. 


TO ANNA, 
ON WALKING WITH HER ON A MOONLIGHT EVENING. 


EVENING now from purple wings, 
Sheds the grateful gifts she brings ; 
Brilliant drops bedeck the mead, 
Cooling breezes shake the reed ; 
Shake the reed and cur] the stream, 
Silver’d e’er with Cynthia’s beam ; 
Near,the chequered lonely grove. 
Hears and keeps thy secrets, Love. 
Anna, thither let us stray, 
Ligntly o’er the dewy way. 
Phoebus drives his burning car, 
Hence, my lovely Anna,far. 
In his stead the queen of night, 
Round us pours her lambent light. 
Light that serves but just to show 
t Breasts that beat, and cheeks that glow. 
* Ket us now in whisper’d joys 
Evening’s silent hours empioy ; 
Silence best and*conscieus shades, 
Please the hearts that love invades. 


RAYMOND. 


TO HENRY. 


THOU art gone, fickle youth—I’m already forsakey, . 
The lovely delusion I’ve cherish’d is o’er ; 

Vet not one sad thought does thy absence awaken, 
For Hewny, believe me—Z love thee no more. 


Although we are parted, my eye beamsas brightly 
Ab ere passion’s tumulits first broke my repose ; 

As sweet are my slumbers, my heart throbs as lightly, 
And the blush on my cheek quite as vividly glows. 


No longer I waste the sad hours in weeping, 
Or strive by entreaties thy pity to move ; 
The heart thou hast wounded, oh! think not of keeping, 


Foy friendship, sweet friendship,has quite banish’d love. 
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The following lines we 
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The friend I esteem and respect, is oft near me; 
I cease, when conversing with Damon, to sigh, . 
His musical accents have power to cheer me, 


And brilliant as thine is his eloquent eye. 


Thou never wilt meet with a heart so devoted, 

As once unto thee fickle Henry, was mine ; 

But (repine not at evils thyself hast promoted,) 
Thou hast slighted my love—it no longer is thine. 


A--—~-. 


—e~- 


TO ELIZA. 


DEAR girl to thee th’ enamoured muse 
Her homage now would pay ; 

Say, wilt thou, charming fair, refuse 
The tributary lay ? 


How shall I “ paint that matchless form, 
Describe that witching smile ; ; 

Which, when th’ unruly passions storm, 
Can ail their force beguile ? 


Fate form’d thee in her purest mould, . 
And angels lent their hue, 

That mortals might at once behold 
What nature’s hand could do! 


© ! bliss, the maid to love that warms, 
Can boast a nobler part ; 

Transient, indeed, exterior charms) 
But virtue crowns thy heart. _ 


————, GD : ee 


_the trials of criminals. 


Whilst petty offences and felonies smarty - 

Is there no jurisdiction for stealing one’s heart ? 
You fair one, will smile,and cry, Laws, I defy you, 
Assured that no feers can be summon’d to try you, 
But think not that paltry defence will secure ye, 
For the Muses and Graces will just make a jury. 
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EPIGRAM. 


“ Harry, I cannot think, (says Dick,) 
# What makes my ancles grow so thick.” 
“ You do not recollect, (says Harry,) 
“ How great a gaLF they have to carry.” 


re handed up to a beautiful young lady attending 
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MARRIED. 


On Tuesdsy, the 19th inst atthe Friend’s meeting-house, in l'1ank- 
ford, Mr. Jonathan G. Wiilianrs, merchani of this city, to Miss Mary- 
Ann Kirkbride, dangbter of Joseph K, Esq. of Point no Point. 

At Portsmouth, N. H. the 19th inst. by the Rev. Mr. ssurroughs, 
Anvrhony Stocker, Esy. of this City, to Miss Elizabeth Hamilton Clark, 
daughter ot the laie Peter Clavk, Esq. of Berwik, N. H. 

On Saturday evening the 14th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Mayer, Mr. 
Joha- M, Brown, to Miss Rosannah Horley, all of this city. 

On the 26thinst. by the Rev Mr. Helfensteine, Mr. Benford, to the 
amiable Miss Catharine Leonard. all of this city. 

Last week, in Baltimore, Mir John dtevell, printer,to Miss Charlotte 
Foster Shahannessey, of Baltimere. 
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BOARDING. 


FOUR or five Young Gentlemen of steady habits can 
be accommodated with BOARD, at No. 6, Hartung’s 
Alley, next door to this office. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
With pleasure we weicome Rayimond to eur pages—-and miss 
Valmont with regret. Julius am Rosa next week. 
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